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The "Cambridge Rumble" 2 


1 A 


And of the Varzity ; 
Adzooks! ſaid I, within my mind, 
I'ze go that place to zee ! 
From Linconſhire, on our old mare, 
I rode with brother Jack, 
And thought, rio doubt zimple lout, 
Io be in a crac 
| Accordingly we both zet out, 
Our Zunday cloaths put on, 
And what did happen as we went, 
Ize truly tell anon ; 
We went along, both hum'd a zong, 
As merry as cou'd be, 


At Stirbridge fair, our thought was there, 
Reſola d all vun to zee. 


But as we paſs'd along the vens, 
We had but deſp'rate luck, 

The mare went plump into a zlough, 
And de” the old jade ztuck ; 

With whip and ſpur, he wou'd not ſtir, 
At laſt the tumbled vlat, 

Then jack and I aloud did cry, 
But no one car d vor that. 


Our Zunday cloaths they were bedaub'd, 
As 2 there we lay, 
And we were woundily afraid, 
We ſhou'd not get away ; 
1 2 at the laſt, zome time being paſt, 
ot the mare a foot, 
We oye got bumps upon our rumps, 
And forely were put tot. 
We walk'd along then many moils, 
'Til we beheld the town, 
And zure it is as ſtrange a place, 
br deer bigh, we did ef 
igh, we di \ 
— that one wou'd * 
Be fit to ſwear, the people there, 
Muſt all be vaſtly good. 


Again we mounted on the mare, 
ow 1 
wou d not be 20 
\ Leod for half crown 
vokes, they made their jokes, 
ld ws Dick cod Jan 
10 81 better bear that poor old mare, 
Than both on her get on. 


At laſt we got unto an Inn, 
And put the beaſt to bait, 
And then to freſh ourzelves ng doubt, 
Went to the kitchen ſtraight ; 
There roaſt and boil'd, at which we ſmil'd, 
N — | ._ 
e paid away as w zay, 
. 
Then we to reſt that night inclin d, 
| Zo order'd zoon a bed, 
— But faith it wou'd have ruin'd us, 
Had we much longer * 
Our ale and beer were mortal dear, 
We vound it to our coſt, 
rn Cannons) 
| le was © crown den. 


Ecod ! it was a daint 


ee 

We is a wonderous place, 

With colleges 1 think they're call'd, - 

In every other place; 

Zuch gar vine (if they were mine, 
mee a going.) 
There you may walk and zaumter and talk; 
But there's no corn « growing. 


Zome thi 101d us wond'row! range 4 
5 5 men of pc diſcerning, . 
dale cou + ſpirits raiſe and quell; 
yy all by dint of learning 
1 was in 4 I own downright, - 
PE away + was brother Jack, 
we [neak'd along a the throng, 
And zaw a man in black, 
And there was every where; 
With long 1 Ars down, 
And flat 8 hats upon el heads, 
11 * | 
ey 20 fly as we 4 
Tho' we were vaſtly ' alk * 
In my mind they had d 
Zomehoy to raiſe the 


We walk'd about a plaguy w 
That we might aa _ 
And I muſt own, indeed, the truth, 
4 The pled was fir e to me ; 
uch noiſe and knels of rin bells, 
The like was ne'er dete 
Yet to begone indeed I own, 
I'll never come there more. 


But we did want to zee the fair, 


And zo to it we went, 
place, 


As you can repreſent ; 


Streets in the field all 3 yield, 


As vine as vine cou d 


And watches and rings, all ſtrung on firings, 
But all too dear vor me, 


All kind of goods were there beſide, 


Which came vrom laird knows whither, 


Wich ſhops where they ſold ſhoes and hoſe, 


And breeches made of leather ; 

There ſhews and drolls, and painted dolls, 
A man the wire, - 

Wild beaſts alive, which ſome volks _ 
A man eat red-hot vire. Pe 


„ T ered 
It were a 


did not ſtick at murder there, 
They dd ox ic d me ; 


Then came in Punch wi © ee 
He was the beſt by wm 


| Then „ 


| eee 


'Tis time we ſhou'd go whoam, 
But I do think in all my life 
I never more ſhall roam ; 


| To mind the plough, to reap and ſow, 


Shall be my daily taſk ; 
Content my guide, 2 
ngen 


